as volunteers, together with certain merchants and
others who chanced to be in Lucknow at the time.
Some of them had joined the troop of Volunteer
Cavalry that had helped to stave off disaster during
the retreat from Chinhat, and the rest had been
drilled as infantry by sergeants of the 52nd. Their
instructors considered it hopeless to turn them into
self-respecting troops. There were tall, athletic
Englishmen and fat Eurasians, all belly and no chest,
some little more than boys and others bent with
age. They looked quaint enough to raise a smile
when marching, and when they advanced at the
double their antics constrained the military men to
laugh outright. Some of them took time to become
accustomed to discipline, thinking it beneath them
to be drilled with muskets like the common soldiers,
but by the end of June they were pretty handy
with their weapons and could be relied upon to put
up a good fight from behind the parapet. Many of
them had sporting rifles of their own, as well as
shot-guns which would be destructive at dose
quarters.
Among the Indian troops were the sepoys of the
15th and 71st Native Infantry that had marched
from their lines on the night of the mutiny and
fallen in on the flank of the 52nd, the 15th bringing
their colours and treasure chest; the remnant of the
48th Native Infantry that had marched with the
colours into Lucknow on the same night, after some
hesitation; and a number of pensioned sepoys and
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